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March 2005 (Volume 7).....Another volume of the continuing chronicle of my photos, my 
thoughts interspersed with totally unconnected ramblings...but isn't that what makes us human. 


Photo History 


A typical day in London and 
alas...a typical view on the tube...why is it so easy to take a ten course meal onto the 
tube, eat it with all the resulting smells and bits falling out of your mouth yet 
totallyimpossible to take your crap home with you??? 


Way to dispose 
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RAEKKKKAKK KRAEKKKKKK 


DP David, Mary and Angela and at their delightful house in March'05 (Must have been 
a sunny day). Beau-Phineas was fast asleep in the darkened room so we were not able to 
see him.....well we were told he was there anyway. 


Mum and Lynn enjoying the early sun at Kenwood in March. We are so happy that Mum 
comes out with us and enjoys life despite Dad not being around. 


In Trent Park there is always a great show of daffodils in April and this year it was cold 
but sunny and the whole area in front of the main college was a sea of yellow and white... 


A total contrast in the city is evident where the newer developments out-scale the 
original buildings and a moody sky emphasis the structures. I find it fascinating to take 
these shots as they progress in the knowledge that they will become familiar sights and 
the original buildings will be quickly forgotten. These interim shots where both stand 
side-by-side will become historic photos and there are loads in the image files on the 
computer. 


TTT: TTT: 


Page43 


Making French toast is a 
great Kley favourite and now 


Larnie knows the recipe I can 
retire from kitchen duties. . 


She is a great reader and any opportunity she grabs a book and sits totally engrossed in 
a good story. I know this only too well... Tammy, Lynn D-P and I also have a great love of 
reading. Here she is in the garden arbour enjoying the story 
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Tammy and Ben are getting their house straight now and the extension is so much in use 
that it is hard to realise that it is a very recent addition 


May'05 - The table 
and eXtension = 
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We went round to a great ‘BEN BBQ’ and were well looked after... 


BBQ at 'The Hurs' 


The Hur family are great to have around the corner and Mum being ‘on the doorstep’ as 
well is an extra bonus. 


DP and Angela keep in touch and the progress of Beau-Phineas is constantly updated 
with emails, calls and phone/camera shots that arrive on the internet. 
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Photo History 


A great day out at the Southend Air Show with Sue and David etc in May ‘05 was 
broken with the requisite ‘fish and chip’ lunch. A wonderful all-day show with The 
Red Arrow formations, a great Harrier jump jet, parachute jumps, a great old 
lumbering slow Lancaster bomber etc. Sue organised the day with an am. meeting at 
a friend's house in Leigh On Sea and we then got a great position to watch all the 


events during the day 


What a plateful.... 


The 'shutes' landing on the beach 


Close formation flying 
with the Red Arrows 


A ‘heart’ in the sky - an 
outstanding feat of 
precision flying 


The coloured trails 
followed the 
perfect precision in 
flight 
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The new arbour in the garden is in constant use and is a great place to relax. It is 
private and considering where we live it is very quiet. I often take the laptop out 
here and work without any distractions. We have dinner out here most nights 
(weather permitting) and when fiends come round we often have drinks here 


Beau is a really cheerful boy 
with the ability to holda 
great conversation and yet 
not able to speak... 


Angela and Mum and Lynn had a relaxing day in the garden and Papoose also seemed 
‘at home’ here. 


Beau-Phinneas seemed mesmerised by photos of his Dad looking identical to him at 
this age in the paddling pool in the garden. Like a current snapshot of himself... 


The ladies 
deep in 


thought 
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Beau and family at home and the park at the end of June '05 


Photo History 


All that food 
around and TI still 
prefer my thumb 
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June'05 - The Emirates Stadium is towering over the surrounding houses. Strange 
how a Middle East interest is accepted in the traditional bastion of Englishness - 
football- . Is this the new religion and its attendant places of worship. 
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A hive of 
activity out of 
scale to its 
surroundings 


Contrast this to the Thames-side architecture on the next page where 
modernisation (in this case), preserves the original embellishments that would never 


Photo History 


be considered in a modern build 


A fascinating detail, at 
present looking over 
the protective cladding 
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June '05. A wonderful meal, as always, at Jeff and Julia's 


Photo History 


I am not sure how to 
carve this cherry 
Ai 


“Will he never stop 
taking ****** photos " 
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A sultry hot June evening along the Southbank - the golden sun illuminated 
everything with a ‘special’ light. Loads of people were strolling along, the riverside 
bars spilt out and there was music and laughter. London at its best. A delight to be 
there at that special time... 
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Everything was painted 
in a gold wash 
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Beau-Phinneas is growing up and this photo was sent from Angela via the phone to my 
computer and I printed it here... 


Photo History 


In July at Abbotsley there is an annual village display of scarecrows and the photos 
on the next few pages show some of the varied imaginative results that were 
outside houses, gardens and even on the rooftops. 
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Looking through this album I realise that our life is so varied and these notes and photos show a very 
personal view of our current life. I take the photos and store them in folders on the computer and 
when I go back to them I enjoy the great variety of images and possibly find it easier to be more 
selective when I print out a few for these volumes. 


Maybe one should ‘store’ life's problems for a while and take them out at a later time before making 
decisions 


Tammy, it is an absolute delight having you for a daughter and I feel very close to you. You are a totally 
thoughtful person and what ever you encompass you do with such infectious enthusiasm that you inspire 
others. You lack self confidence but that in itself adds to your charm. You do not realise what a big 
impression you make on those around you. Many of us go through life and as we get old we find it 
difficult to express our true feelings and one hears “ oh, I am sure he loved me in his own way” or 
similar expressions and I personally feel it is so important to say what we feel (good or bad) at the 
time. I feel one has no right to be critical if one is not able to praise as well. These very personal notes 
will remain (hopefully) when I have gone and maybe they will give pleasure to generations of the family 
that I may not even know. Well, we are all human and maybe the genes will find future generations with 
thoughts, aspirations and ideas similar to mine. 


DP, likewise, you a special person and I am very proud in having you for my son. Yes, as you said this 
week, you were not ‘the perfect son’ when you were younger but mum & I persevered and the result was 
well worth-while. You have firm, thought-out views on many of life's many perplexities and mum and I 
find it fascinating having these deep discussions with you. You are changing with parent-hood and the 
maturity that this stage in life brings is great to witness and be part of. 


Angela, you are like a second daughter and your cheerful disposition is such a joy to Lynn and myself. 
We find it so easy to chat to you and you are a wonderful mother. I know that things must be stressful 
at times but it is never evident and we love having you aboard. 


Ben, likewise, it is so great to see not only the love between you and Tammy, but the fun that you both 
squeeze out of life. The joy that Larnie absorbs from her surroundings shows constantly in her 
delightful nature. You are a great Dad and I get a real kick out of hearing Larnie excitedly scream 
“daddy” when you come into the room. That is real love and no one can manufacture that. 


Larnie, what can I say...you are the most precious person to Lynn and myself, and this is from two 
people who always maintained that grandparent-hood was no big deal...you changed that! 


Beau-Phinneas, as you are not living so close we look forward with such pleasure to getting to know you. 
You are growing up so quickly and already are a great lad. You will mature with such wonderful parents 
who analyse life and do not take things for granted. That is a unique quality and I am sure that you will 
live up to their example. 


Strangely enough, the hardest paragraph is this one. I find the words in my head but so difficult to put 
onto paper..... Lynny, we are an item. You are my best friend and my true love. When I am low you are 
there for support. The fun we have together is immeasurable and total. Every day is a pleasure and it is 
a privilege to be with a person as giving, as generous and as self-less as you... I am so aware of my many 
failings but you would not be happy with perfection so that's my excuse and I'm sticking to it... Thank 
you for everything!!! 


